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Enter the gueene. 

^ii. Oh who frail hinder me to waile and wecpe? 
T o chide my fortune, and torment m y felfe ? 

/lcioyne with blackedifpaireagainft rny foule, 

And to my felfe become an enemic, 

Dutr Whatmeanes this fceane of rude imp 
gu. T o make an ad of tragicke violence, 

Edward, ray Lord, your fonne, our king isdeac 
Why grow the branches, now the rqote is with] 

Why wither not the leaues,the fap being gone? 

It' you will liu e,lament:if die, be briefej ° 
fhatoiir fwift winged (oules may catch 
Or like obedient fubieds follow hftn 
To his new kingdome of perpetuall reft, 

Dut. Ah fo much intercft hauc /in 
As / had title in thy noble husband : 

/haue bewepta worthy husbands death. 

And lin'd by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of hisfgrincely femi 
Are crackt in peeces by malignant death: 

And / for comfort haue but one falfe al a ft 
^hich grieues me when /fee my frame in hi 
Thou art a widow^yct thou art a mother, 

And haft the comforrof thy children left thee 
But death hath fnatchtmy childrenfrom mine armcs. 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble bmmes, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh what caufe haue 
Then, being but moitic ofmy griefe, 

To ouergo thy plaints anddrewne thy cries-* 

B °j>. Good Aunt, you wept notfor our fathers u 
H o w can we aide you with our kindreds tearcs/ 
Cjeri. Our fatheriefre.di«refTe was left vnmoand. 
Your widowes dolours hkewife be vnwepf, 

£». Gmeme no hclpc in lamentation. 

/am not barren to bring forth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eies 
i hat/ being gouernd by the watry moane ’ 

May , end forth plenteous teare s to drowne the 
Oh for pay husban d,br jay heire Lo, Edward, 




thyminde. 


man. 


load of moane. 
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Ambo, Oh lor our father,for our deare L/Tlar/nce, 
Dttt. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
a Wnat ftaie had / but Edward.and he is gone/ 
tThat ftaie had we but Clarence, and he is gone/ 
What ftaie > had / but they, and they are gone/ 

G)h, Was eucr widow, had fo deare a Ioffe? 
sfrt. fTdS euer Orpbaneshad 
But, Was euer mother had a dear 
Alas, /am the mother ofthefe mones, 

7neir woes areparceld,mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do I : 

I for a Clarence weepe,fo doth not fre: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe.and fc 
I for an Edward.and fo do they , 

Alas, you three on me threefold 
Powreall your fcares, / am youi 

And / will pamper it with lamentations. Enter U totter 

Gi , Madam haue comfort, all of vs hauecaufe 
To waile the dimming of our frining ftarre: 

Bat none can cure their harmes by wailingth 
Madame my mother,/do cry you mercie, 

/did not fee your grace, humbly on my kn 

I crane your blefting, 

Dut, God blelfe thee, and put meekenes in 
Louejcharitie.obedience.and true dutie, 
gi». Amen, and make me die a good old 
Thats the but end ofmy mothers blefting 
/maruell why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Buck, You cloudy princes, and hartfor 
Thatbeare thismutuall beanie 
Now cheare each other,in each 
Though we hauc fpent our harueft for th 
We arc to reape the harueft of his fonne: 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne h 
But lately fplinted,knit,ard ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferu 5 d,cherifht,and kept, 

Me feevnet h good that with fome little trains 


ans iceiuCTri gooa mat with fome little traine, 
Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fetcht 
Hither to Tendon, to be crownd our king. 


